Chapter Fifty-seven

HSI-MEN CITING BECOMES A
BENEFACTOR

The temple stands bare on the mountain side

There are shrines among the towering crags *

But the Buddhas of days gone by can be known no more.

Their stone bodies are covered with moss

The ancient sanctuary stands alone

The image of the world-honoured one is shrouded in dust,

As though he heard the mourning of the dragons and the

elephants
And the hearts of the faithful are filled with sadness"!

If a general goes to war in vain

Let him give freely the four gifts and tarry not.

I know that the T V/o tree

Still grows beside the lotus blossom tower.

Thus will he bring joy to the gods

And the demon host will bear no grudge against him.

IN Tung-p'ing Fu of the province of Shan-tung there
was a temple called the Temple of Eternal Felicity. It was
built in the second year of the reign P'u J"ung of the
Emperor Wu Ti of the Liang dynasty. Its founder was a
certain patriarch named Wan Hui. If you ask why the patri-
arch was so called, I must tell you that, when he was about
seven or eight years old, his brother was sent to serve as a
soldier in the marches. He did not wite to his family and none
knew whether he was alive or dead. So his old mother was
unhappy about him and often shed tears. One day the younger
boy said to his mother: "Mother, the world is at peace and
our life is comfortable. What makes you weep so much? Tell
me and I will share your grief."

"You are only a boy," his mother said, "anci you do not
know. When your father died your elder brother went to the
marches. He was an officer in the army. For four or five years
no word has come from him and I do not know whether he is
alive or dead. How can I be happy?" She cried again,

"If I had known this before I would soon have put things

37